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dick rewnineth for the Prot of God ; J 
RD 's-Day, Jury 10, 177 
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#* the latter Day upon the Earth. And choggke 
er my Skin Worms deſtroy this Body, yet. in my 


enn | fee Gebt oc I ſhall ſee for myſelf, 
Eyes Wen debold. and not for another 34 
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HE Lines in the following Poem, came purely from | 
| the Author's Eſteem for that great Minifter who is | 
be Subject of them. A Perſon, whoſe amiable Diſpoſition | I 
trained thoſe who were otherwiſe Scoffers at the ll! 
bbings and People of Gop, to admire his Converſation ; 
ad it was common for carnal People to fay of him, * the 
Doctor * is certainly a good Man:“ That heavenly 
Ocportment with which he carried himſelf in all his Deal- 
Wins with Mankind, compelled the Unbelievers, againſt all 
te Hatred of their malicious Hearts to Ho eſs, and this 
Mu Way, to take “ Knowledge of Him, that he had 
been with JEsuUs;” and had (that myſterious) Some- 
thing in him, which was not to be found in general with 
the World. He was a Man that was “ made perfe© 
through Sufferings, and through much Tribulation en- 
* tered the Kingdom of Heaven.“ His crucified Soul 
tried ont; © My God! my Gop ! Why haſt thou for- 

' faken me?” And by the Croſs of CHRIST the World 1 
was crucified to him, and he unto the World. He knew. i 
by deep Experience, he had not only to “ fight agaiaſt . Af 
Principalities and Powers, but alſo againſt ſpiritual a 
Wickedneſſes in High Places,” I believe the Conflicts [| 
df his Soul exceeded moſt Mens; and, in return, his Joys ; 
urpaſſed many: He knew the Bleſſing of that Service, f 
Whoſe Communion he was ordained a Miniſter ; feeling 
the Peace of God, which paſſeth all Underſtanding,” 
o poſſeſs his Heart and Mind; proving that as his Tribu- 
tion abounded, his Conſolation abounded alſoo. 
Concerning his public Capacity as a Miniſter ;' he was a 
dcholar, and well verſed in the ſacred Scriptures ; he was 
nuch bleſſed to the Converſion, Comfort, and Edification 
Gop's People; but peculiarly eminent for bringing up _ | 
Feral of thoſe, who were well accepted as Miniiters,, , | || 
th in and out of the Eftabliſhment ; but he is now re- 
giving his undefiled Reward, and an Inheritance among 
de danctified. Remains it not for us to reduce to Practice 
Is awful Providence, and, In + whatſoever Things are 
lovely, and of a good Report,” let us follow him, as he 


lowed CHRIST. | | 
2 RE... © | 
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An Appellation that was generally given him. | | bo: 2 1 
t A frequent Sentence of Mr Gazzx's in the Concluſion of his Sermon | 
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Ther hall we re meet our old Companiom in the uy; 

Skies, and ſing, 5 I 

„ The amazing pleaſing Story yo =! 

5 : Of Jesv's Love ſo great.” -—- 

| As for the Author, his Friends, who deſired the Pubic, Wi 

tion, will overlopk the Inagcuracies they may meet wit, Wi 

and ſo will every Fellow- Traveller that may chance to 

it, when they know that a Youth wrote them in bi E. 

: + ſure Hours; and one who but lately join'd their Coup 

to ſeek a Reſt above: but can aſſure them, the Joy he hy 

; already found therein, has ſo inwoven bis Soul 10 th 

Fellowſhip and Caufe, that (through divine Grace ey 

bling) he ſhall rejoice to caſt in his Lot among them ali 
the Way, till their Path ſhall terminate in the Env, 100 

Source of ALL. But, Jet the Blaſphemer ſtand aloof, we 

dare pollute the Leaves, whereon ſuch a ſacred Chatade 

as GREEN is wiitten ; nor wantonly burleſque on the; 

culiar Circumſtances of his Life; for why ſhouldſt thy 

increaſe thy Condemnation ? To reflect or ſcrutizine i 

the Trials of this militating Soul, would be to amg 

Divine Providence itſelf. JEsus has ſaid, What 

5 thou knoweſt not now, but thou ſhalt know hereaſte," 

At the laſt Day, when every hidden Thing hall be d. 

"Cloſed : We ſhall ſee with Wonder the amazing Loved 

Isos, in bringing us under even the darkeſt of his Proj 

dences. He leads his beloved Iſrael through the Wide. 

neſs, till all that came out of Egypt are deſtroyed; u. 

. then, and not till then, ſhall they enter the promiſed Law, 

3 The Author ſeeks not the Honours of Parnaſſus ; but it 

veres a Palm upon Mount Sion, more than a Scepter of tk 

| World, The Juvenile Years of Nineteen, will not bee: 

23 to produce the Fruits of maturer Age, Buta 

Introduction I ſhall be too prolix. Proceed then and 


— View this ſolemn Scene; 

op And, if your Souls be fad, 
Look beyond the Vail between, 1 
Ip And let your Hearts be glad. "0 
| % Never from your Memory loſe 

„ The Reſurrection of the Juſt, 

© Pp « Death's a Bleſſing now to thoſe 

| « Who in our Jesvs truſt,” 
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I am'as a Weadin unto many, but thou art my Ty 
| Refuge. Pain: Ixxi. 7. 


? EST! everlaſting reſt, by Cris is given, 
To Gzzzx, that lov'd Ambaſtador of Heavenz 
ſhe vell-fought. Battle he at laſt has worn 
Pod, more than Conqueror, to Glory gone. 3 
ſho the vnutterable Toils can tell *, 8 5 
hou hadſt to grapple with the Pringe of Hell; „ 
10 Form left unaſſum'd, no State untry d 
fo blind thy Conſcience, turn thy Feet aſide. : 3 BY. 
0 Frame, nor Temper, but he meets thee there; 
h Joy Preſumption, and in Grief Deſpair : 3 10 
Ne knew 'twas irrevocably decreed, 4 4 
ht thou waſt CaRts7's, hot could he change the 2 
DN 3 BY Poke 
md for DeſtruRion, gettin to a0 eive 2 F 2 
imſlf Bereuv d, would all ahbe bereave. ON 8 3 | 
ly thy youthful Soul his Fetters bound, 
ham'd. thy Devotion to a tinkling Sound. 8 
Form devoid of Power made thee live, 8 1 
bar ſooths ſo many Souls "ay without werten SE 
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” Og 


Fopeing with ſuch a ſpecious Shew to cheat, - 


Wearied with Battle, on the Bed he pants: 1 
His Nerves relax'd, no Senſe poſſeſs but Pain, 


ES; 5 L See his 4 ppenix to one hs Truck wide 4 


& 45. 5 | 


Thy undiſcerning Soul, and Gon defeat. J 
From wiſhful Paradventures that he knew, 


Could never be his Line of Conduct drew. ; M 
But here, the Day. ſpring from on high made knom es. 
Himſelf to thee, and call'd thee to his own, FF 


Thy Jesus whiſper'd in thy tuneful Ears; ay; 
Then heard thy Soul the Mufic of the Spheres; 


ron 
Diflolv'd, thy Notes were Love, 7 ſolemn ( il 
Anthems Tears. eos! 
For who could ftay to bear Apollo ng, lis! 


= If beard the fweeter Voice of CRHRISH their King? ig 


Here the Deceiver, diſappointed goes, ©# | 
And muſters Worlds of known, and unknown Fes; i.e: 
Even among his Brethren, ſome were found“, i 
That pierc'd the Soul whom God was pla mn WP 
© _ wound. ces 
How was his Soul, with various Sorroms dee ene 


Tempted, but not forſaken, griev'd, diſtreſsd? 3 kl 


Jzsv's pure Gold muſt ſurely well be try'd ! 
The more be loves, the more tis purify'd. | 
Still his fix'd Faith in Fesvs firm remains, Mn 


= Still his unchanging Lord, his Strength maintain Wa 


Tho? Grace was ſtrong, 0 ercharged Nature Meng 
faints, | 4 


And febrile Vapours fume aròund his Brain. 
Satan to tempt him ſeeks, as thus he lies, 
Again permitted, and again he tries. 


A Soul fo holy, and a Mind fo pure, 


Sag not e en NOW, .; a ſiaful Life engures ID: l 
Thi 


N 
Is Satan knew, his cloven Foot conceal'd, . 
aum'd an Angel's Form, in that prevail'd. 


eevail'd, alone an Error of his Mind, 50 
o' thus far ſuffer'd, ſtill his Gop was kind. | 
ve blaſpheming Worldlings, ceaſe to ſneer, 
o' wrong in Judgment, yet his Heart ſincere. 
Wis Love propos d ſuch Pictures to his View; 
Wrong as his Love, Imagination grew *; - £55 
iLove, that wiſh'd it, thoughtImagination true. 
Wis Muſcles reaſſume their former Force, 
is Nerves their Vigour; and his Blood of courſe 
rightly circulate through all his Veins 
nd Reaſon, milder Reaſon; holds the Reins. 60 
hen did this idle Phantom die away, | 
xpire like Vapours at the opening Day : 
sus returns, his Maſter's Voice he hears, 
les from the Stranger, and he diſappears. 
ence like a ſpacious Ground- work, *twas he laid 65 
hat great Humility his Actions plead; 
public Miniſter to many known, 
s public too; his each Miſtake was ſhewri. 
umbled on this Account ts Gop and Man, 
was here his future Life receiv'd its Plan T. 70 
ng after this his Saviour's Croſs he bore, 8 
dd preach'd it too (but now that Work is o'er) 
 preach'd in Jesv's Name, in Jesu's Pow'r, 
r Jesvs ſpent his Day and midnight Hour: 
ſlightly now his Soul the Foe beſet, . 75 
0 all his Sorrows were not conquer'd yet. | 
| | A 4 5 The 


taken up in Goo ; and every one that knows the Frailty 
own Hearts, will not wonder if in a warm Imagination a. 


of Nature may be mixed with the Work of Grace. 
a ini. 20. 


bei 


Is cettain Mr Gnzzn's Thoughts at this Time were very. 


C7) 

The awful Hour approach'd! His Strength was w | 
His Lozp withdrew, and he his Lorv deny'q#! | 
Ah! who but Peter knows the dreadful Smart, 1 
The agonizing Pain that rent his Heart? J 
That horrid Night, what Fiends thy Boſom tore! 
Blackneſs of Darkneſs, never felt before ! 
'What—G&EEN forget his Lox p! Say, tell me hoy! 
If ever Angel's weep ! 'was ſurely now. 
Public he own'd his Logo, and lov'd him too; 8; 
And, publicly he thruſt him through and through 
_ Had it been ſuffer'd in meridian Day, 
The bluſhing Sun had drawn his Face away. 
One dreadful Friday Night, near nine the Hour, 
Tremble ye Watchmen and ye Planets lowr; 9 
A freſh Golgothian Scene by Hell was try'd, 
Again our only Hope was crucity'd ! 
But ere the redd*ning Sun his Summit gains, 
CHnR1sT comes as Gop, no longer Green refrains! 
But mourns for Tears of Blood to waſh away the 

Stains, — oh 
He ſaw that mangled Face, that Sorrow ſteeps; 
With Peter having fall'n, with Peter weeps. 
Thy penitential Soul with Grief ſweat Blood! 
And cry'd “ Ah why, have | forgot my Gov! 
Witneſs ye People of his Hopes and Fears, 100 
Witneſs ye People, of his Heart-ſprung Tears, 


il 


* This Pas 88 cannot b:ing the leaſt Reflection on 
 Guten's Character, eſpecially when conſidered it was * 
a Moment ; for at Night he firſt touched the Error, and nj 
Morning when that noble Champion the Rev, Mr P—i-/a 
to him, by divine Bleſſing, he begun that uofeigned Repenta ny 
that, ſpeaking after the Manner of Man, haſtened his dag l 
Glory: Let bim that Handeth tale Herd left te full. 5 6 


+ 1% 


| 1 

Wis pard'ning Saviour's Day he came td tell, 
| His Grace, but O! what Agitations ſwell 
s burſting Heart, quick beats his throbbing Breaſt, 
n pungent Sorrows, not to be expreſs d. 105 


Lo! all his Juices from his Eyelids pour, 

\nd weep his Soul out in a ceaſeleſs Show'r: 

WT hen in his Pulpit ſtrives to Frame a Word, 

WS Did | ere think I could deny my Log p!“ | 

eas; and anſwers with a quick Reply, 110 

WF Say, did 1! could I! Yes, ungrateful 1 
Then down again the guſhing Torrents roll, 

And ſhew the burſting Anguiſh of his Soul. 

bo had not fall'n had Gov himſelf withdrew, 

But whith, O which, had thy Repentance knew; 115 

b may'ſt thou teach this tony Heart of mine, 

Io mourn my pierced LorD, as thon didſt thine. 


The faithful Turtle, widow'd of her Mate, 

Vill never alter her bemoan'd Eſtate: 

Vith conſtant Grief ſhe pines away and cries, 120 
il on the Sands ſhe lays her down and dies. 

d holy GREEN, tho' graciouſly forgiv'n, : 

ould find no Reſt nor Comfort, ſhort of Heav'n. 
orgiven much he loves, to rack and pain, | 
nd longs to pay him back his Love again; 125 
e more his Saviour did his Smiles impart, : 


ove could not let him live ſo far away, 
rom one that did ſuch glorious Love diſplay ; 


ad freed his Soul from its Captivity. 


| His dying Life approaches near its End, 
ae no more its wanted Aids can lend; 


he more th o'erwhelming Bleſſing broke his He cart, | 


bus hourly did he mourn his Logo, till he 1 39 


Head. 


— — 2 
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cet the dear Warrior is compell'd to fight, 


This Sorrow o'er, his lateſt Night of Pain, 


He felt the bounding Chain, and howling bat 


 Jesvs alone, his pleaſing Thoughts employ, 


Not only where he gain'd, but where he fell. 


i Beneath the Sunſhine of his cloſing Day: TE 
. Here he the Works of Providence ſurvey d, 4 


. 
Fn 
_ 


N 645 5 
Jead- ſtrong Diſorder throws him on his Bed; 
Ind ſoon, alas! he's number'd with the Dead. 135 


Ine Battle more, and grapples with the Night; 
Ince more his Soul bewails a hiding Sun, 
Once more he ſuffers, and his Work is done. 
Darkneſs, & Grief, & Doubts, beſet him round, 10 
And all his Hopes lay ſcatter'd on the Ground; 
« He's gone! (he cries) nor will my Go return| 
« But my loſt Soul with ſtricteſt Juſtice ſpurn,” 


Joy in the Morning, Cas1sT returns again; 14 

He ſees, he feels, th* unvarying Bleſſing giv'n, | 
His Joy is full, and all his Soul is Heav'n |! 
His utmoſt Limits this, the Dragon knew, 


withdrew. 


Now every Foe but Death had trampled o'er, 150 
And that his Saviour vanquiſh'd long before; 


Th' Anticipation of his future Joy. 

Like an old Soldier worn out in the Wars, 
Retiring big with Conqueſts, and with Scars; 14 
With every Comfort bleſs'd his calm Retreat, 
He joy'd his bloody Story to repeat. 
The good old Militant delights to tell, 


Thus, did this holy Warrior baſking lay, i de 


And ſaw to work for Good they all were made. 
He call'd, by Inſpiration, Iræsvs Lobo, 
And Faru, Sow; and SPIRIT, like ador'd; i 
Cor 


<< 


„ 
Ceoqual, Coeternal, Three in One, 


He knew the Blood of Gop-Man did atone ! N 
And reſts Salvation on that Faith alone! | 


He knew, tho* Worms his Body would deſtroy; 
Yet in his Fleſh he ſhould behold his Joy. 170 
« as he is (he cry'd) my Loxp ſhall ſee! 

« View for myſelf the Lamb that bled for me 

« My Eyes, my real Eyes, ſhall CHRIST behold !. 
« Not for another view the crimſon'd Gold!? 
| Speaking of Laz'rus oft he lov'd to be; 175 
«lama Lazar, Laz'rus too is me: | 
« And I, (while ſweeteſt Streſs he on it laid) - 
To Abram's Boſom ſoon ſhall be convey d!“ 


His near remove to Heav'n; CRHRISSH reveal'd 2. 

e knew, and glory'd in his Pardon ſea d. 180 
No moral Inconvenience moves his Soul, IT 
For CazisT had taken, and poſſets'd the Whole. 
Earth can no moreengroſs my Thoughts! he cries, 

* My raptur'd Soul, on Heaven's Ramparts lies 
Goo is come down. to me! and I to G 18z- 
Shall ſoon aſcend unto his bleſt Abode !“ 


And now his Soul drew near the bliſsful Plains, 
he happy End of all his Toils and Pains. 
dan roll'd gently on in ſhallow Streams, 
ight ſhone the Sun, and danc'd her dazling 
Gleams. £146 190 
d enters, —and « I'm happy! happy! crieʒ 
Oh, happy! happy! drops his Speech and dies!“ 
e launch d bis ſacred Foot, the Streams divide. 
{ Jesv's Prieſt had reach'd the other Side! . 
ail happy Saint! eſeap'd to Glory, hail! 199 
eered to Jesus, now within the Vail! | 


10 


For 


„5 


— 


CT 
ger every Struggle here, thy Crown receives 
n added Glory more than Thought believes. 
Thy various Toils thy Soul afflicts no more, 
Thy Warfare ended, and thy Conflict o'er; 200 
Thy Spirit now receives her petfect Reſt, 
No more is tempted, nor no more diſtreſsd 
No Fear of Sin thy tender Conſcience knows, 
But ſpotleſs Purity thy Breaſt o'erflows. 
No Deſert now, no frozen wintry State! 6 
But ever-blooming Spring thy Steps await. 
While here, the paſchal Lamb was eat with haſte, 
And oft with bitter Herbs, but now the Feaſt, 
The glorious Marriage-fegſt | by Chriſt prepar'd, 
Io feaſt thy bridal Soul, and ev'ry Want reward. 216 
| Methinks, at Jesv's Feet I ſee him ſand, 
| Reverend his Head, his Crown adorns his Hand; 
Thence at his Footſtool caſt, the Great 1 aw! 
His tuneful Soul ſings, Worthy 1 is the Lamb! 
+ Waſh'd from my Sins, in thine own precious 
| Blood! 216 
« And made a ſacred Prieſt, and King, to God! 
Then Saints and Angels Hallelujah cry ! 
And rend with ſounding Praiſe the vaulted Sky! 


O!] bleſt Employment! endleſs Sabbath here! 

In one bright Temple all the Saints appear! 210 

Made without Hands, Foundation, Corner: Stone 

And AlL is CHRIST! and CuRISTH and they are ob. 
Hot muſt that Prieſt be low d, that gave bis Lit 
And bow that Spouſe, who dy d to ſave his Wiſt? 

Love is their Breath, the Blood that ſwells theſ 

Veins; 2 

And Love, redeeming Love for ever r relgns 

__ 
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| Chriſtians then hope, ye Mourners dry you 

| Tears; © 15 Es 

ve ranfom'd Sinners, ceaſe your guilty Fears. 

one who was once diſtreſs'd and griev'd like you, 

WS Bcholds his Saviour, and his Song is new. 24 

I | While here below in Tribulation bound, 8 

cor Brother's Voice was oft in Sorrows drown'd; 

But now, while Cherubs veil them with their Wings 
With open Face his Lox, our old Companion ſings! 


A Pilot long upon the raging Sea, 226 

Through watry Mounds he cut his toilſom Way, 

No longer now, on foaming Surges driv'n, | 

He's gain'd the wiſh'd-for Port, and lands in Heav'n! 

The Ship, no more by Hurricanes diſtreſs'd, 

No more the Tempeſt rolls acroſs thy Breaſt; 240 

No more a wretched World exerts his Power; | 

No more thy Soul bewails a darken'd Hour ! 

Reaſonings no more Love's Myſteries evade 

No more thy brighter Sun, admits a Shade ! 

There Saints behold, the Good, the Great Three-One; 245 

And know their Gop, as they themſelves are known. 
ee here a Saint, that daily dy*d to live; | 

Vhom Words can never paint, nor Thoughts 
conceive. „ 

dome Gold of Jesvs paſſing through the Fire! 

Lo ſound the ſweeter in the heavenly Quire! 250 
ound for Feruſalem, he paſs'd his Way, 

o Perils oft, in Dangers Night and Day; 

dy Robbers he on every Side beſet, | 
But now his Treaſure is, where Robbers cannot get!) 
hrough Tribulation great, Pl thorny Road, 255 

VVhich every one muſt paſs, who comes to Goo. 
| Moch 


— 
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Aa 4 » 
Moch of his Heatt, this facred Pilprim kney, 
| Corruption's utmoſt Depths he waded through: 
This made him ſo acceptable to all, | 
| Who knew how near their Nature ſhar'd the Fall. th 
From deep heart-felt Experience knew the Grace, 
I To ſuit his Words to every Trav*IPrs Caſe, | 
| He knew when Conſolation to beſtow, 

And when to lay the haughty Sinner low: 19 

With Sympathy he felt the Mourner's Fears, 26; Wi 
And eas'd their Burden with his hallow'd Tears; 
In holy Love the ſacred Precept kept, 

He joy'd with them that joy'd, and * with 
+ «© them that wept !” 


N 
1 1 
N 


{64 W 
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Witneſs my Soul, to all, while Life remains, 
The happy Times I heard him, all were Gains: 270 
In Mourning got ſome Joy, in cold ſome Heat, 
And ſome ſweet Bleſſing to my every State. 
A dying Teſtimony once 1 heard, 
The ſame to mine, and this I muſt record, 

I near approach'd his Meals for Goſpel Food, 1 
But there the Lamb imparting Bleſſings ſtood; 
And Hundreds more the ſame can N 
Of his lov'd Labours which can never die. 


How many Feiter-Lane, a Bethell found, 

And breath'd celeſtial Air, on earthly Ground! 0 

Say! what a Goſpel-Nurſery was there! 

How many Souls brought up in Jzsv's Fear? 
| Here Jesvs ſpake, and licenc'd by his Word, 

| | Great was the Company that preach'd the Lo 

| Some ſweet Itinerants, that could travel o'r 
The World, to tell them what the Saviour bore; 


| Some England's Church adorn, a beauteous Spite Pl 
And ſome the cold Diſſenters ſet on Fire! Ml This 


5 Pla \ doth 
N | 7 2 — 0 , * | ; 
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pn is) 1 
Planted in Irxsus by the Water-lide, | 
Where Rivers from the Sanctuary glide; 29 
= Grafted, was GREEN in CHRIST, the living Root; 
WT « 57 ſweet 4 Stock, muſt bring forth precious Fruit ! 

WE Their various Taſtes, the different Branches give, 
ro court each Appetite to eat and live. | 
Anong us now theſe Offsprings may be ſeen ! 29, 
Shooting in Jesv's Houſe, both fair and green. 
wet this fair Tree, its Storms and Froſts has known. 
4 | And blighting Eaſtern Winds by Satan blown; 
ot being planted by the Saviour's Hand! 5 
300 


Wi ſtood, and after all, again ſhall ſtand 
Wn never-fading Bloom, at Gop's right Hand! 


The Branches all brought forth, diſtin&ly thrive, 
Wind need the Tree no longer to ſurvive : 
Wis Generation- Work is done below, 

ud to its Reſt above is call'd to go. 306 
Pack to its Fountain-Head the Sap retires, 

add in its Origin the Life expires! . 

be mouldring Body mixes with the Earth; 

Wd finds its Obit where it had its Birth | 
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